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like a colt or a cow 1 The priest might go back to the slaves of "Wessex, and command them if he could: but in the fens, men were free, and lasses too.
The priest was piously shocked and indignant, and began to argue.
She played with her hawk instead of listening, and then was marching out of the room.
"Your mother," said he, " is a sorceress."
" You are a knave, or set on by knaves. You lie; and you know you lie," and she turned away again.
"She has confessed it."
"You have driven her mad between you, till she will confess anything. I presume you threatened to burn her, as some of you did awhile back." And the young lady made use of words equally strong and true.
The priest was not accustomed to the direct language of the greenwood, and indignant on his own account, threatened, and finally offered to use, force. Whereon there looked up into his face such a demon (so he said) as he never had seen or dreamed of, and said:
"If you lay a finger 011 me, I will brittle you like any deer." And therewith pulled out a saying-knife, about half as long again as the said priest's hand, being very sharp, so he deposed, down the whole length of one edge, and likewise down his little finger's length of the other.
Not being versed in the terms of English venery, he asked Abbot Ulfketyl what brittling of a deer might mean; and being, informed that it was that